Yer\\ Againfi: them both my true ioynts bended be, 
IIlma)4l thou thriueif thou graunt any grace. 

Duu\ Pleadcs he in tarneft? looke vpon his face: 
His eyes dodropnoteares,hispray<crs,areMi ieft, 
His vvordes do come from his mouth, ours from our brea& 
He prayes but faintly, and would be denidc, 
We pray with heart and foule,and all belidc: 
His weary ioynts would gladly rife I know, 
Our knees ftill knecle till to the ground they grow; 
His prayers are full of falfc hypomfie, 
Ours oftruezeale and deepeintegritic: 
Our prayers do out-pray his ; then let them haue 
That mercy which true prayer ought to haue. 
King. Good Aunt ftand vp. 
*D*ttc. Nayjdonotfayyftand vp^ 
Say pardon firft,and afterwards ftand vp, 
And ifl were thy nurfe thy tongue to teach, 
Pardon fhould be the fir ft word of thy fpeach : 
I neuerlongd tohearea word tillnow, 
Say pardon King,letpittie teaclithcehow : 
The word is fhort,but not fo fliort as fwcete* 
No word like Pardon for Kings mouthes fomeete. 
Torke. Speakcit m French,Kingfay,T^r^w^w^ 
Dutch. Doft thou teach pardon? pardon to deftray; 
Ah my fowrc Husbandry hard heartedLord ! 
That fets the vyord it fclfe againft the word 
Speake pardon as tis currant in our land, 
The chopping French we do not vnderftand : 
Thine eye begins to fpeake,fet thy tongue there, 
Or.in thy piteous hcart.plant thou thine eare, 
That hearing how our plaints and pray ersdoe pierce, 
•Pittiemay mooue thee pardon to rehearfe. 
KmgH. Good Amitftand vp. 
'Dutch. J doe not fuc to ftand ; 
pardon is all thefute I haue in hand. 

Kmg . J pardon him, asGod /lull pardon me. 
Dutch. O happy vantage of a kaceline; knee. 


a tng Mctjara we decona. 

Yet ami ficke for fear e,fpeake it againej 
Twice faying Pardon,doth not pardon twalne, 
Butsnakes one Pardon ftrong. 
King. I pardon him with all my heart. 
D*tc A God on earth thou art. 
King But for our trufty brother in law and the Abbot, 
With all the reft of that conforted crew, 
Peftruttion ftrait fhall dog them at the heelcs, 
Good vncle,helpe to order feuerall powers 
9 To Oxford,or where ere thefe traitours are, 
They fh^H not liue within this world I fweare, 
But I will haue theityfl once know where. 
Vnclefarewell,and coofin adue, 
Your mother well hath prayed,and prooue you true. 
Dm. Come my olde fonne,I pray God make thee new. 
Exeunt. Manet Su Pierce Exton &c. 
\ Exton. DidftthounotxiiarketheK.whatworkshefpake? 
Haue I no friend will rid me of this liuing feare? 
Was it not fo? 
'Man. Thefe were his very wordes. 
Sxton. Hauelno friend quoth he? he fpake it twice, 
And vrgde it twice together,did he not ? 
Man. He did, 

Sxten. andfpeakingitjiewiftlylooktonme, 
As who /hould fay, I would thou wert the man, 
That would diuorcc this terrour from my heart, 
Meaning thcKingatTomfret . Come,lets go,- 
I am the Kingsfriend, a* id will rid his foeJ Exeunt] 
Enter Rich sir d alone. 

^tfA. I haue been ftudyinghow to compare 
ThisPrifon where I liue, vn to the world: 
And for becaufe the world is populous, 
Andheere is not a creature but my felfe, 
Icannot do it : yet He hammer it out : * ; ' 
My braine He prooue the famale to my fbulej 
My foule the father,and thefe two beget 
A generation of ftil-breeding though ts : 
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